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choreographer, and a journalist^ and asked his
father to think it oven His father thought it over
and sent him out to India; but Stephen had seen
Uday Shankar dance in London and was recon-
ciled.
He read every book he could find on India,
steeped himself indiscriminately in its poetry and
history, and was overcome with excitement when
he learnt that his great-uncle Howard had been
in the East India Company.
Already he had walked round the Fort and
along the Strand Road by the Hooghli where the
water was cloudy, the colour of lemon squash,
and like wicker beetles the country boats crawled
from side to side, among the B.L boats, Japanese
and German tramps and paddle-wheel river
steamers. He had astounded his cousin William
by asking what the monuments were.
"What monuments?" asked William, who knew
the Cenotaph because of Armistice Day and the
Victoria Memorial because it was too big to
miss.
As soon as he saw Stephen, William knew that
he must be altered at once, without delay, before
he became public. Already he had told him
not to say divine, asked him to take down his
Gaudier-Brxezka "sleeping doe" and sent away his
bearer,
Stephen had engaged the bearer in Bombay, he
was paid and spoke English like a duke, and in his
place came a lepcha with bow-legs and a face like
/"M   "
a Chinese*